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JOHN-DONKEY ADVERTISING PAGE. 





New Dork Advertisements. 





INVARIABLE TERMS.—For one square | 
of 12 lines—for first insertion, One Doltlar— 
each subsequent insertion, Fifty Cents. Halfa 
rquare (six lines or less) at hall that rate. Bu- 
siness cards of three lines, for one month, One | 


Dollar. 2X7 No advertisement received for a 
longer time than three months, ‘l’erms of pay- 


ment—CasH. 

ADVERTISING AGENTS. | 

New York—GEORGE PRA‘I'I’, 151 Nassau St. | 

Philadelphia—E. W. CARR, Sun Building, | 
Third and Dock Sireets. 


GEORGE DEXTER'S GREAT PERIODI- 


cal Establishment and Publication Agency, 32 | 
Ann Street—Constantly supplied with all the | 
latest and best periodical publications, and 
presenting the largest and best assorted stock 
for Agenis and Newsmen, who can always be 
supplied on the most favorable terms. 
feb. 19.61t —_—+ 2 
PICTORIAL = JOUN - DONKEY, — This | 
publication, an extra of the regular paper, con- | 
laining from fifieen to twenty-five splendid en- | 
gravings, is issued quarterly, in the months of 
January, April, July, and October. &F See | 
Prospectus on last page. 


DR. ASHER ATKINSON'S BALSAM OF 





Horehound—A remedy for Coughs, Colds, and | 


the first stage of Consumption; an invaluable 


remedy, of many years’ standing. For Whoop: | 


ing Cough, this Balsam is of essential service. 
Price 25 cents per bottle’ Prepared and sold, 
wholesale and retail, at the Botanic Medicine 
Store, 216 Greenwich Street. feb. 19-61* 





Philadelphia Advertisements. 
MERCHANTS AND STRANGERS VISIT- 


ing Philadelphia, by calling at Lewis Lapomus’ | 


Watch and Jewellery Store, No, 413} Market 
Street, and examining his Watches and Jewel- 
lery before purchasing, will find it greatly to 
their advantage. 

Gold Levers, fi)', jewelled, 18 


carat cases, {i m - - - $35 to 50 00 
Silver Levers, do, - 16 to 23 00 
Gold Lepines, - - - 2010 35 00 
Silver do. : - - - 10 to 15 00 
Silver Quartier Watches, ° 5 to 10 00 
Silver Spectacles, - : - 25t0 1 75] 
Gold Pencils, - - - - - 2 00 
Gold Diamond Pointed Pens, 

with Silver Holders, — - - 1 25 


Gold Neck and Fob Chains, 
Tea, and Dessert Spoons, Butter Knives, Cameo 
and Stone Breast Pins, Gold Keys, Rings, and 
every article in the Watch and Jewellery line, 
at equally low prices, wholesale and retail, 

N. B. I have Gold and Silver Levers, Le- 
pines, &e., still cheaper than the above prices, 


&F Persons visiting the city, will find it| 


reatly to their advantage to call at Lewis 
i Cheap Watch and Jewellery Store, 
413} Market Street above Eleventh, nearly op- 
posite the Baltimore Depot. m 11-tff 
—_+——-. 


G, B, ZIEBER & CO.’S GREAT PERIO- 


Ledger Buildings, ‘Third 
Wholesale Depot, No. 141 Chestnut, opposite 
the Philadelphia Bank. 

ZIEBER & CO. are constantly receiving the 
greatest variety of publications, and are pre- 
yared to execute all orders for American and 
ane Newspapers and Periodicals, and all | 
New and Cheap Books, on the most reasonable | 
terms. ‘They respectfully invite all persons| 
visiting the city, and others, to call and exa-! 


feb. 19-6tt | 


| : 4 . 
| Brandywine, Trenton, Paoli, Red Bank, with 


| & Co., No. 141 Chestnut Street. 


| age, 34 cents. 
. | No. 3 Ledger Buildings. 
dical and Cheap Book Establishment, No. 3} 


below Chestnut. | 


mine their extensive collection, where they 
will be sure to find all the lafest issues pub- 
lished in this city or elsewhere ; their arrange- 
ments with publishers in Boston, New York, 


down to the present time. 
numbers, at 25 cents 
bound. 

‘This work gives a complete account of the 


Complete in 8 
each, or $2 50, elegantly 


Baltimore, &e., giving them a decided advan- | present Social and Poluical Condition of 
| Mexico; a view of its Ancient Civilization, a 


inge over other houses in the early receipt of 

New Works. &F AGENis AND DEALERS sup- 

plied on the most liberal terms, and all orders 

promptly altended to. Particular attention paid 

to the country trade. feb 19-2mt 
—~—— 


of Wellington, embracing at one view the 
whole military career of this Illustrious War- 
rior, including a complete History of the Penin- 
sular War, with all the spirit-stirring incidents 
and anecdotes of that memorable contest. Ilus- 
trated by 44 handsome engravings, 50 cents; 
postage, 8i cents. Bound, 75 cents. For sale by 


|G. B. Zieber & Co., No, 3 Ledger Buildings. 


feb. 19-Im* + 
’. T, HINCKLEY, Engraver on Wood, 


Chestnut Street, Third Story — Executes 


14] 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


description of Antiquities in the Museum of 
Mexico, and of the Ancient Remains strewn 
from California to Oajaca—which are Copi- 
ously illustrated. 11 also turnishes a record of 


| the author's journeys to Tezcoco, and through 


LIFE AND EXPLOITS OF THE DUKE | the terra caliente; a full account of the Agri- 


| culture, Manufactures, Commerce, Resources, 





Mines, Coinage, and Statistics of Mexico; and, 
added to all this, is a complete view of the 
past and present histury of the country—being 
more replete with all interesting information 
concerning Mexico than any work which has 
appeared since the days of Humboldt. The 
Engraving§ are numerous, and of the most fin- 
ished character, highly illustrating the text, and 
adding greatly to the value of the work. 
“The author is a close observer of men and 
manners, and writes with elegance and viva- 


any order, large or small, on the most favorable | ejiy, His descriptions of natural scenery, Cilies, 


terms. 


Specimens of the work done at this | ryjns, and other works of nature and art are 


establishment, to be seen in the JONN-DONKEY | graphic and truthful in the highest degree. 


—and other pictorial publications. 
furnished, by able artists, at reasonable rates. 


feb. 19-1m* = —+#— 
LIPPARD’S WASHINGTON AND HIS 


Generals, or Legends of the Revolution. Hand- 
somely bound, $150; or $1, in paper covers. 

This work has created an excitement almost 
without a parallel, and received not only the 
warm encomiums of critics, but the enthusias- 
tic commendations of the press throughout the 
Union. 

It is emphatically, the BOOK OF 'THE RE- 
VOLUTION, devoted to the records of the 


| 
| 

| American Revolution— which it endeavors— 
| how successfully let the public determine—to 


embody in a series of vivid and original histo- 
'rical pictures, It is the result of five years’ 
labor on the partof the author. It comprises 
his researches into the Archives, Documents, 
and Papers now hidden away in the libraries 
It also combines 


| and closets of the Union. 
| those traditions which old men, survivors of 
the past, have brought down to our time con- 
| cerning the days of ’76, 
| It forms an elegantly printed volume of 500 
| octavo pages, furnishing to every family, li- 
| brary, and club in the Union, a book which in 
size alone contains more substantial reading 
| than any periodical of the day. 
It also comprises descriptions of the follow- 
ing Battles:—Germantown, Saratoga, Quebec, 


mS, |} a new and minute description of the Signin 
Silver Table, | and Proclamation of the DECLARATION OF 


INDEPENDENCE, For sale by G. B. Zieber 


feb. 19-1m* 


—+-—_ 


THE HORSE-KEEPER’S GUIDE, com- 


| prising Stable-Management, the Treatment of 
Diseased Horses, plain and practical directions 
in the choice, purchase, and management of 
| Horses, with directions how to ascertain the 
good qualities, and detect the faults of Gig, 
Cart, and Saddle Horses. By James Mills, M. 
V.C.S., withengravings. Price, 25 cts. Post- 
For sale by G. B. Zieber & Co., 
feb 19-1m* 


—_»——_ 


MEXICO AS IT IS AND AS IT WAS, by 


Brantz Mayer, late Secretary of Legation to 
Mexico, Embellished with One Hundred and 
Sixty Engravings, executed in the most finish- 
ed manner, on wood, by Butler, mostly from 
Original Designs and Drawings by the Author, 
illustrating the Ruins, Antiquities, Costumes, 
Places, Customs, and Curiosities of the An- 
cient and Modern Mexicans, including a His- 
tory of the War withthe United States, brought 























wer 


Designs | His sketch of the history of Mexico is also a 


very useful compendium for those who canno 


' command larger works on the same subject,’ 








— Whig, Troy, N. Y. 
G. B. Zieber & Co., 141 Chestnut Street. 
feb 19-3m* —— 


LOVECHILD’S NEW NURSERY STORIES, 


Zieber & Co, have just published the following 
new Nursery Stories, by ‘ Grandfather Love- 
child.” The object of the series is to convey 
—through entirely new versions of such old, 
familiar and popular stories, as have always 
delighted infancy—that high moral course of 
instruction which should always be given to 
youth, and, at the same time, by means of illus- 
trations designed and engraved expressly for 
the purpose, by our best artists, presenting the 
exact costumes of the time at which the event 


| in relation is supposed to have occurred, and 


colored with fidelity, to form in children those 
early impressions which must cause the crea- 
tion of a correct taste in after life. 

Aladdin, or the Wonderful Lamp, with eight 
illustrations, engraved by Gilbert, Gihon, 
Brightly, Watt, Downs, &c., from original de- 
signs by Darley. Price 124 cents. Postage to 
any part of the United States, 34 cents. 

Mother Goose, with eight colored illustra- 
ions, by the same; 124 cents. Postage, 3} cis. 

Robin Hood, with eight illustrations, en- 
graved by Brightly, from original designs by 
Darley; 12: cents. Postage, 34 cents. 

Henry Brown, a new and local story, with 
eight illustrations, by the same; 12% cents, 
Postage, 34 cents. 

Fred Fearnaught, a new Nautical Story, 
with eight illustrations, by the same; 12 cts. 
Postage, 34 cents. 

Blue Beard, with eight illustrations, by the 
same ; 12} cents. Postage, 34 cents. 

Valentine and Orson, with eight illustrations, 
by the same ; 12} cents. Postage, 34 cents. 

Children in the Wood, with eight illustra- 
tions, by the same; 12} cents. Postage, 3} cls. 

Tom Thumb with eight illustrations, by the 
same; 12} cents. Postage, 3} cents. 

Beauty and The Beast, same price. 

Guy of Warwick, do. 

Cinderella, do. 

The Pictorial Primer, with twenty-seven 
splendid illustrations on wood, engraved by 
Brightly, from original designs by Croume and 
Darley, 12} cents. Postage, 3} cents. This 
Primer should find a place in every family. It 
is the bandsomest work of the kind ever pub- 
lished. For sale by G. B. Zieber & Co. No. 3 
Ledger Buildings. feb 19-3m 
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ALARMING THREAT OF JOHN VAN BUREN. 
DANGER TO MEXICO. 


oun VAN Buren, who is a very nice spe- 
| cimen of a private young gentleman, re- 
cently remarked at the Utica convention, 
that “before he would abandon his posi- 
tion—which position he believed was ap- 
proved by Heaven, and by all liberal men 
throughout the civilized world—so help 
him God, he would go and join the Mexi- 
cans,” with a great deal more stuff, of like 
nature, only more so—all to the same pur- 
pose. 

For our own parts we aver that Joun is 
perfectly correct and profoundly pious, and 
any one who shall doubt that he is either, is an Ishmaelite, 
an idolater and a doe-face to-boot. The proud position which 
he has adopted is undoubtedly approved by Heaven; and not 
only by Heaven, but by all liberal men; and not only by all 
liberal men, but by all liberal men throughout the civilized 
world. 

Nevertheless, we would have no objection that he should 
go and join the Mexicans so far as we are concerned ; but 
the objections of our yellow-skinned neighbors are not to be 
overcome. The poor Mexican people have already more 
factious politicians and unscrupulous adventurers than is good 
for’ the constitution; and if it is all the same to Dr. Bran- 
prern, they desire the learned pill-maker to keep Joun at 
home for his own amusement. 

Under these circumstances Jounny shall not abandon his 
The.day of his final spanking is hereby post- 
poned. He must take a few more of the genuine BRaNpReTH 
pills, before we can let him go. Besides, the pills are good 
for him. Therefore let him remain. Amen! Hail Columbia! 





CORRECT ACCOUNT OF THE PROCESSION, 


Through the politeness of the reporters connected with 
our newspaper, we have been furnished with a correct ac- 
count of the procession, which appeared in our streets the 
other day, in advance of any other paper. 


GRAND OVATION! POPULAR TRIUMPH?! 


The majestic and unterrified people of New York turned 
out the other day, in all the glory of their strength, to do 
fitting honor to the Man of their hearts, the 


HON. JOHN DONKEY, 


the venerable patriot, enlightened statesman, consistent poli- 
tician, and fearless advocate of the people’s rights. He 
arrived in this city on Thursday last, in the Philadelphia cars, 
accompanied by Mr. Henry Cray, and the other distinguish- 


' ed gentlemen who formed the committee of escort. On land- 


ing at Castle Garden, the band struck up the popular re- 
frain of— 

“If I had a donkey what wouldn’t go!” 
which was accompanied by the cheers of the countless thou- 
sands who filled the Battery, and all the avenues leading 
thereto. Mr. Donkey entered the carriage in waiting, in 


| company of Mr. Ciay and others, and the procession moved 
) On, as follows :— 


Fifteen hundred young Donkeyites, on horseback, in sec- 


| tions of four, 


Man with a charcoal trumpet, discoursing most eloquent 
music. 


PPAR AALS 
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Hon. Joun-poNKeEy's hat, borne on a pole. 

Brass band playing—* When this old hat was new !” 
Hon. JoHN-DONKEY’s boots, on a silver salver. 

Brass band playing —‘* What boots it now to me?” 


nificently caparisoned. 

Brass band, on a blow-out. 

Sixteen carriages, in single file. 

Two carts, empty. 

Four carriages, in single file. 

Dandy Marx, on his bob-tail steed. 

A furniture-wagon. 

Horace GREELEY, mounted on SHANK’s mare. 

A car, loaded with Mess Pork. 

A barouche, with four white horses. 

Four wheelbarrows, abreast. 

Brass band playing—* Johnny, are ye waukin yet?” 

Young Donkeyites, in sections of six. 

Messrs. Rac, T'ac, and Bos-rait, acting as a volunteer 
escort. 

Two pie-won 

Pp nen. 

News-boys, in single file, offering copies of the Herald, 
Tribune, and Sun, three for five cents. 

Crowds of eager people flocked to meet and welcome 


THE PEOPLE’S GUEST, 
and plaudit after plaudit ascended to the heavens, as a glimpse 
was caught of that venerable countenance. The procession 
moved on along Broadway, the sides of which were lined with 
happy spectators; and from window and roof-top, the 


BEAUTY AND FASHION 











of the city waved handkerchiefs, bedquilts, and various arti- 
cles of female apparel, in token of honor to the great and 
good JouN-DONKEY. 

At length the glorious ovation reached Ann Street, and 
halted before the publication office of the JouN-ponkey, which 
was profusely decorated with flags, in honor of the occasion. 
At the windows of this mammoth establishment, where all 
the new and cheap publications of the day may be had on the 
most favourable terms, the countless thousands of folding and 
binder girls, employed by the house, filled the windows and 
roof—and were enthusiastic in their demonstrations of regard 
and affection to their 

AUGUST PATRON AND FRIEND. 

Everything which could be waved, in the shape of towels, 
handkerchiefs, or newspapers, was put in requisition. We 
noticed one young lady, destitute of any other fitting matter, 
shaking her foot; another shook her what-d’ye-call-’em ; an- 
other shook all over—with laughter; and the publisher shook 
his head, in complete doubt as to where all this magnificent 
demonstration would end. 

As the Hon. Joun-ponKey entered the building, the cries 
of the crowd became uproarious, and their demand for a 
speech, absolutely deafening. ‘Speak to us!” “ A speech !” 
Ah, Donkey! why don’t you speak to us?” burst from their 
eager lips. At length the august statesman waved his hand, 
and the crowd sunk into a death-like silence. The most 
noisy newsboy held his breath, in intense expectation. At 
length the patriot spoke: 

“Friends,” said he, evidently moved by the frantic devo- 
tion of the people, “ it is impossible that I should express my 
feelings. But this I will say, that you and Mr. Cray here, 
who has endeavored to do me so much honor, shall have the 
very best copies of my splendid paper, fur only sixpence each, 
if you will only apply before the edition is exhausted.” 

Hereupon the cheers came with volcanic force, amid which 
the great man entered the house, and was lost to view. The 
crowd, after lingering around for awhile, quietly dispersed. 


Hon. Joun-ponkey and Mr. Cay in a splendid wheelbar- 
row, trundled by the negro porter of the Astor House, mag- 
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The Hon. JoHn-ponkey passed, we learn, a very quiet 
night upon one of Mr. Dexrer’s packing-boxes, and during 
the next day was shown the lions of the city, including Dandy 
Marx and the leaders of the opera oysterocracy. A large 
deputation of ladies attended for the purpose of saluting the 
distinguished patriot, but only found his boots, the blacking 
of which they speedily kissed off. The boots themselves were 
finally carried away, by an enthusiastic and lovely young 
fish-vender, who declared that nobody but herself shall ever 
wear thein. 

Yesterday, the Hon. Jonn-ponkey visited CLirEHUGH’s, for 
the purpose of obtaining a wig, his hair having been entirely 
clipped from his pate, by his warm admirers. 

This morning, the Hon. Jonn-ponKey breakfasted upon 
sausages, and was heard to inquire it dogs were as plenty as 
ever. 


INCIDENTS OF THE RECEPTION. 


As the cars neared Trenton, the smoke-pipe seemed to be 
conscious of the important personage behind it, and imme- 
diately struck up the favorite air, ‘ Hail to the Chief who in 
triumph advances!’ which was responded to by rapturous 
shouts from the infuriated multitude. Mr. JoHN-pONKEY, sup- 
ported by Mr. CLay, at length made his appearance on the 
platform, and gracefully bowed his thanks. . 

And here a thrilling incident occurred. The sky, which 
all day had been lowering, suddenly broke away, as Mr. Joun- 
DONKEY appeared, and a broad beam of sunlight lit up for a 

moment his venerable and glorious countenance, enabling us 
to see, in his hat-band, a free ticket through to New York, 
which had been considerately furnished the sage by Mr. Gatz- 
MER. Upon Mr. Donkey again retiring into the car, the sky 
resumed its cloudy appearance, which continued until night- 
fall. 
MR. DONKEY AT NEW BRUNSWICK. 

/ As we reached this noted point, so celebrated for its innu- 
‘merable uneaten lunches, it became evident that our distin- 
guished traveller was sinking, from hunger and fatigue, and 
& universal expression of hope ran through the cars, that the 
conductor would prolong his usual stop of three quarters of a 
minute, for the purpose of allowing the sage an opportunity 
to munch a brief repast. We found the depot and platform 
occupied by a dense and excited crowd, who immediately 
began cheering and clamoring for a speech. But Mr. Don- 
KEY, besides being very hungry, knew well enough that New 
Jersey was not entitled to an electoral vote, and that conse- 
quently there was no use in wasting breath upon its inhabit- 
ants—who, to say truth, appeared to be rather a blue set, at 
best—but they were by no means to be put off so easily ; and 
at length the great man, having refreshed himself by an affec- 
tionate embrace of his private travelling companion, made his 
appearance, supported by Mr. CLay on one side, and ourselves 
on the other, and said: 

“*My Good Friends :—There seems to be an important dif- 
ference between you and me—you are anxious to get some- 
thing out of my mouth, while I am equally desirous of getting 
something into it. (Cheers, and cries of, ‘Go it, old hoss!’) 
Now, I'll tell you what I'll do — I'll propose a compromise — 
(laughter—‘ yes, you're great on compromises—we all know 
that.”) If you will go home and get your suppers, I’]] step in 
here, and get my dinner.” 

Way was now made for the hungry sage to enter the eat- 
ing-house, where, rushing up to the bar, he seized a plate of 
oysters, and instantaneously brought it in contact with his 
soup-coolers. But, alas, for the mishaps of greatness! The 
savory stew was boiling hot; and with a bray of agony, that 
made the very tender snort in sympathy, the good man threw 
the dish at the head of the bar-keeper, exclaiming, * D—n 
your eyesters!” 








| All stood aghast, while the reporter of the Celestial Ga. 
zette, who was just on the point of sending off his seventy- 
seventh dispatch, per telegraph, very adroitly appeared to be 
so deeply engaged at that moment in perusing his notes, that 
no report of the lapsus lingue was sent up, and consequently, } 
no notice of it will ever appear in the Day-Book, Ledger, nor 
Journal of Kingdomeome. This is the same gentleman who 
acted as Recording Angel, in the time of My Uncle Tony, 
and blotted out the fine old gentleman’s oath respecting the 
ability of Captain Lerevre to resume his post in Mexico. 
Should Mr. Donkey be elected President—of which, at pre- 
sent, there seems to be little doubt—this amiable and expe- 
/rienced reporter will be sent to the Devil, on a mission of 
some importance—to himself. 


Mr. Donkey at Newark — The Old Soldier, 


It will be remembered that the train usually makes but a 
very short pause at the ancient and beautiful borough of New- 
ark, celebrated for the elegant specimen of architecture on 
the western edge of the Bridge, where resides the most de- 
liberate and conscientious of toll-takers. At this point, the 
whole population of New Jersey seemed to have concen- 
trated, as in the gut of a funnel. Mr. Donkey, who, con- 
trary to the rules of the New Jersey Railroad Company, was 
standing on the platform, surveying the crowd with that saga- 
cious and solemn expression of countenance for which he is 
distinguished, at this moment changed his quid of tobacco; 
and, as the repudiated “old soldier” lett his sainted lips, a 
thousand eager hands were instantly outstretched, and a 
thousand straining eyes eagerly watched its course through 
|the air. At length a young lady, who had rushed wildly 
under the very wheels of the forward car, caught the inesti- 
mable prize in both hands, and pressed it to her delicate 
lips—while, as the train whirled along, a how] of mingled 
rage and disappointment shook the universe. 





Mre Donkey in Bed—Turning off the Gas. 


The night after Mr. Donkey’s arrival, as related above, he 
slept at the house of his friend Mayor Brapy; but, on going 
| to bed, instead of turning off the gas, (an operation to which 
| he is entirely unaccustomed,) he blew it oul, and immediately 
| . : : 
sought his pillow. In the middle of the night, Mayor Brapy 
| was awakened by a horrible smell; and, fearing he knew not 
| what, he rushed to the room of his distinguished guest, which 
| he found completely filled with the intolerable odor. Reach- 
ing the window with difficulty, he opened it, and admitted a 
stream of fresh air. He then glanced in terror at the bed of 
the venerable guest, where a slight motion under the clothes 
was apparent. \ 

‘Mr. Donkey — Mr. Donkey —are you there?” inquired 
His Honor. 

* Certainly.” 

** How do you feel, most honored friend ?”’ 

‘Never felt better, my old cock,” cheerfully exclaimed 
Mr. Donkey. ‘t How do you feel yourself?” 

Seeing that everything was all right, the worthy pair ad- 
journed to the side-board, took a private smile, and each again 
sought repose. 





PUBLIC SALUTE TO MR. DONKEY. 


The evening after Mr. Jonn-DoNKEY’s arrival. he was walk- 
ing quietly down Broadway, on his way to ** FRANkK’s,”” when 


neck by “a lovely young creature, with a profusion of long 
dark curls, floating over a brow as white as alabaster,” (bor- 
rowed from the daily papers,) who gave him a hearty smack 
right on the mouth, exclaiming, “dog my cats, old hoss, if | 


salute, quietly pursued his way to Frank's, where, upon 
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he was suddenly thunderstruck, by being seized round the ; 
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you ain't one of ’em!” The great man, returning the chaste : 
| putting his hand to his vest pocket, to pay for his smile, he § 
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found that the tin sixpence had stepped out. He then remem- 
bered the incident of the beautiful young lady, and the truth 
flashed upon his comprehensive mind in an instant—Jonn- 
ponkey had been diddled! Frank, however, politely said 
“it was no matter’ —although he evidently thought differ- 
ently —and Mr. Donkey got off home and to bed, feeling 
very tender about the toes, as if somebody had been treading 
on his corns. 





THE UNTRANSLATED DON QUIXOTE. 


THE ADVENTURES OF DON KEY HAUGILTY. 
BOOK V. 


CHAPTER SEVENTEENTH. 


Wherein is given, in a brief manner, the closing of all this 
delightful and entertaining history. 
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EASY LESSONS IN NATURAL HISTORY, 
FOR BEGINNERS. 


TBE THISTLE. 


The Thistle is a very common plant, which in botanical 

language is called Cuicus. It grows to the height of about 
two feet, and the stem, leaves, and flower are armed with 
sharp spines. The flower is both beautiful and fragrant. The 
seeds are furnished with a feathery down, which renders them 
buoyant, SO that they are borne aloft by the wind, and carried 
to great distances; and whenever they alight on soft, moist 
earth, readily spring up and grow. 
_ The Thistle has medicinal properties—but its chief use lies 
in its serving for food for the Jonn-ponkey. Open a Joun- 
DONKEY, and you will find therein thistles—the root useful as 
a medicine—the leaves with their spines, which sting those 
whom they touch—the flowers with their fragrance and 
beauty—and the seeds which will germinate and grow. The 
Elephant is never known to eat thistles, His proboscis would 
probably be much injured, should he attempt it. More like 
the hog, he delights in potatoes, small or large —dirty or 
clean. He is also fond of various green plants, and is not 
averse to dry fodder. 

The Thistle is abhorred by everybody, and may be found 
everywhere — in every garden and field, and by every road- 
side—so that, go where he will, the Joun-DoNKEY need never 
be in want of sufficient to satisfy his appetite. The rot in 
the potato, and the blight in grain, do not affect him. 

The community desire the eradication of this plant, and 
should feel greatly indebted to the faithful animal that assists 
them in their endeavors to destroy it. 

Here endeth the Natural History of the Thistle. 
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BALTIMOBE CORRESPONDENCE. 


BactimoreE, Feb, 26th, 1848. 
To Doctor Joun-ponkey :—Dear Sir: Knowing you to be 
the greatest Physician in the world, I have determined to 
apply to you for a remedy, in the case of my eldest son 
Tommy, (just 21,) who was suddenly taken violently unwell 
this morning; and on inquiry, I found the following effusion 
to be the cause :— 


AN ADVENTURE. 


A POEM IN THE MISUNDERSTANDABLE, NO METRE STYLE. 


I went down town the other day, 

In order to see a friend, who had made up his mind to go 
away, 

But the streets were so full of wagons and carts, and horses 
and drays, that I had to stay, 

On the corner, about five or six hours, waiting for them to 
get out of the way. 


However—I saw an opening in the awful mass at last, 

And off I started to get through, running quite fast ; 

But I hadn’t got more than half way, when a little dog, who 
was running a race, 

With another dog, ran between my legs, and laid me flat on 
my face. 


My trowsers was split clean up the back, 
And I was all covered with mud, and * that's a fact ;” 
So I jumped up, and went right strait home. 





Please send on a prescription, which will restore a son 
to a doting Father; 
And much oblige yours, &c. 
JosepHus CoRKSCREW. 


[Having failed so much in our treatment of the case of our 
dear friend Puineuas, we shall decline. ‘Tommy must resort 
to Dr. Nicuots’s Indian Sanative Pills, or some other popu- 
Jar remedy.—Joun-ponkey, M. D.] 





A BRAY FROM TENNESSEE. 


Our worthy brother of the “ Review,” a salt and pepper- 
colored weekly journal, published at Franklin, in the state of 
Tennessee, who rejoices in the name of THiINGUMBOB, and 
prides himself upon the possession of a pair of ears of most 
surpassing length, brayed recently after the following fashion, 
in regard to the JoHN-DONKEY :— 

“We are sorry to see so much time, talent, good paper, and genteel 
typography wasted on such a worthless politician.— ‘The writers and 
designers for it have evidently considerable genius, but they are cer- 
tainly at present only showing themselves off as ‘ JoHN-DONKEYS'’— 
one and all.” 

Columbus discovered America—at least we are so informed 
by our grandmammas, to say nothing of Erpie Sarcent’s 
evidence, which is worth something, as Eprte’s birth was co- 
eval with the deluge and the introduction of bustles—but the 
discoveries of the Florentine wax dim before that of Mr. 
Wuat-b’YE-CALL-HIM, who has discovered that we are only 
showing ourselves off as Joun-ponkeys, one and all. Our 
only objection to this discovery is, that the worthy author of 
it couples with his new-found continent the assertion, that 
we have considerable genius. This we cannot forgive. We 
would then have labored to no purpose to gain a reputation 
for stupidity. 


DON’T WANT IT. 
The ramrod advertised for to ram home the charge against 
Gen. Scort, is not required. The charge has prematurely 





exploded, and the rod will be wanted for other purposes. 
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SWELLS OF THE SHOP. 


A distinguished pork-merchant, who has recently become 
one of the magnates of the Italian Opera, has at length set- 
tled the exciting question respecting the rival prime donne, 
Trurri and Biscaccianti. He classifies Trurri as “ prime,” 
and BiscacciaANTI as “mess,” and says that either of them is 
good for his rind-oh. 


Correspondence Extraordinary. 


Through the politeness of Cave Jounson, we have received 
the following, which we publish for the benefit of posterity. 
Lyceum Rooms, O, C. Seminary, 
Cazenovia, N. Y., Feb. 17, 1848. 
Dear Sirn— 

There is connected with this institution a flourishing * Ly- 
ceum,” which has a Reading Room. ‘This is filled with pa- 
pers, periodicals, &c., from all parts of the Union, by the 
generosity of Editors and Publishers. 

Among others we have “ The Elephant,” whose stale 
jokes and twice-used jests are so sickening that we surely 
need an antidote. And to that end I have ventured to address 
you, respectfully requesting a copy of the “ John Donkey” 
for our files. 

Wishing you prosperity and success, I remain yours truly. 

Daniet W. Fiske, 
Chairman Reading Room Com. 
Per order of Lyceum. 
Joun Donkey. 
Please direct 
“ Lyceum Reading Room,” 
Cazenovia, N. Y. 

Now Danie is, no doubt, a very nice young man—and all 
the members of the “ Lyceum,” are nice young men. But 
Daniet has forgotten to comply with the essential prelimi- 
nary to a more full acquaintanceship with us. He has not 
sent us the specie. Under these circumstances we couldn't 
think of visiting him. We are far too stupid to appreciate 
any man’s merit—if the man has not money. We are too 
stupid to be generous, after the fashion of those editors and 
publishers who are taken in and done for, at the Lyceum. 
We are even too stupid to be gammoned. Nevertheless, as 
we like to do a genteel thing once ina while; and as DamieL 
would like to see himself “ come to judgment” in print, we 
will send him this number. We hope when he gets it, he 
will be perfectly satisfied that he has not only seen the Ele- 
phant, but felt the Jonn-ponkey. 


SOMETHING LIKE ARISTOCRACY. 


Our numerous relatives and friends “above Bleecker” will 
be gratified to learn that we have at length been completely 
successful in our researches after a genuine aristocratic 
familyy whose origin is lost in the mazes of obscurity, and 
whose pedigree is unquestionable—for the simple reason that 
nobody knows anything about it. The head of this illustri- 
ous house has favored us with a view of the family pictures, 
many of which were painted upwards of seven hundred years 
ago, and by the peculiar manner of their execution, present 
unmistakeable evidences of extreme antiquity. The crest of 
this noble family has recently been discovered by an indefati- 
gable herald, and is found to consist of an oyster-knife ram- 
pant, upon a field argent, supported by a salt-cellar dexter 
and pepper-box sinister, with the motto, “I open for all.” 
To those who are curious in such matters, we are happy in 
being able to say that the head of this ancient family may be 
seen every opera-night, after the play is over, surrounded by 
a brilliant circle, at his oyster-palace in Broadway. 
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Co=incidents at the Philadelphia Opera. 


A lady of the “ front two hundred,” who has very large 
shoulders, and isn’t afraid of catching cold in the chest, stood 
up in the dress circle between the acts at the Opera, the 
other night, and by her conspicuous motions afforded a fine 
view to the audience. SNooks, who carries an immense spy- 
glass, asked his friend why the lady’s frock was like the 
junction of the Schuylkill and Delaware? The friend of 
course “‘ gave it up’”’—when Snooks proceeded to inform him 
that it was because it was very low down in the Neck. 

P. S. We have just learned that Snooks's friend, in re- 
'venge for this horrible attempt, after getting a drink, in- 


quired of SNooxks why the same lady was like our south. ’ 


western territories—and, before the poor man had time to 
collect his scattered senses, informed him that it was because 
she was very much exposed in the front-tier. 


A Warning toa Hardened Offender. 


The Sun takes our bad conundrum about Rircnis, and 
gives us no credit. Oh, Moses! Moses! This is discredit- 
able. Mr. Beacu should have remembered that we are not 
Jerseymen; and could not consent that any body should pick 
our pockets with impunity. 


| TWO JOKES REWARD. 

| Lost or mislaid—the head of the Sunday Mercury. It was 
last seen in Pittsburg. As the brains were taken with it, 

| the usual supply of mock turtle cannot be furnished the read- 
ers of the Mercury until it is returned. 


BETTER STILL. 
| The Evening Bulletin states that chloroform has been suc- 
| cessfully used in London in opening oysters. A little of it 
‘applied to the beard causes the oysters immediately to gape, 
‘and thus lose themselves in a delightful revery. In New 
York we have a better way than that: They keep at every 
_oyster-stand a copy of DuycKincx’s edition of “ Big Abel and 
the Little Manhattan,” which is held up in sight of the victim, 
| when he instantly yawns himself to-death. We learn that 
'the demand for the book, thus created, has made a sensible 
_impression upon the edition lying on the publishers’ shelves. 


NEW YORK HISTORICAL SOCIETY. 


This worthy and estimable body met recently at the usual 
place, and after a long discussion upon a very interesting 
question—“ Do oysters wear beards from choice or because 
of a scarcity of barbers”—which was decided in the affirma- 
tive—a report was read from the executive committee—Bos- 
per M. Wermors, chairman. A burlesque upon the con- 
clusion of this admirable document having been given by, 
| several of the morning papers, we are happy in being able tg 
| lay before the public a correct and corrected version. __ 
“In terminating their labors,” says the amiable and inte- 
_ resting Chairman, ‘and surrendering their authority into the 
hands of the society, the committee would but imperfectly 


discharge their duty, if they failed again to present and urge 


upon the members the importance of securing at the earliest 


_ possible moment, a safe depository for the property of the 


society. The collections by which we are surrounded are 
truly priceless. To say nothing of the members, who could 
not be sold at any price, there was that splendid and world- 
renowned article—the leather-breeches of the immortal 
Wasuincton. If by any disaster they should be destroyed, 


| we might lament over a loss greater than that of the destruc- 
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tion of the library of Alexandria—a loss which no advance 
in science or the arts could possibly repair. For how could 
the breeches be repaired—even by the most skilful tailor— 
if the breeches were destroyed. ‘These breeches are not of 
an age of uncertainty, doubt and speculation, of gigantic edi- 
fices reared for objects without conclusions, but of an age 
which witnessed the powers and the progress of intellectual, | 
moral and religious liberty, the enfranchisement of a great | 
people, and founding ofa mighty empire. To preserve invio- | 
lable these breeches, more precious than all the books of the 
Sybil, we must place them beyond the reach of danger. We 


a | 
require, and must have, a building secure against conflagra- || 


tion, where may be disposed for convenient references and | 
examination, these leather-breeches, where future genera- | 
tions may find them unpatched and unharmed. By this | 


course alone can we discharge ourselves faithfully of the |) 


trust committed to us. 
« A large and influential committee was constituted during 
the past year, to whom was confided the accomplishment of | 
this great work of public utility. No report has yet been re- 
ceived from that committee, but it cannot be doubted that | 
their influence and their public spirit will be earnestly ex- | 
erted to ensure success to so commendable an undertaking. 
“There is wealth enough, there is patriotism enough in 
the city of our pride, to accomplish this desirable object, this | 
indispensable duty. Energetic measures should be taken at | 








| once to remove the stigma which has so long rested upon us 
(of exposing these invaluable small-clothes to destruction by 
| fire. When shall this reproach be removed !—When will 
ithe public spirit of New York, emulate that of other cities, in 
|providing suitable depositories for the records of history? 
| Let it become the sacred duty, the grateful privilege of the 
members of this Society to furnish a prompt and patriotic re- 
sponse. 

| The Secretary of the society, after the reading of this re- 
'port, suggested whether the tables and references, in the 
| worthy President Gatuattn’s late letters on the Mexican 
war had not better be presefved with the breeches. They 
were certainly specimens of virtu—nothing like them had 
ever been seen—and they were objects of undoubted anti- 

ulty. 

. A tortion, embodying the Secretary's views, was offered 
by Mr. Cornetius MatrHews, and adopted with but one 
negative vote—that of the great Mr. Jay. Mr. Jay's reasons 
for this extraordinary course, if we understood him rightly, 
was because of the painful duty which he had to perform on 
all occasions, of sustaining the dignity of his ancestors. 

After some other unimportant business, the Society ad- 
journed to the basement—first turning the reporters out of 
the room. What transpired there, we are unable to say, but 
have heard that over their wine and walnuts, there was 
adopted 























THE COAT OF ARMS OF THE NEW YORK HISTORICAL SOCIETY. 
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| GREAT CATTLE SHOW. 
































EXHIBITION OF THE AMERICAN 


INTERESTING CANE, 
BEFORE HIS HONOR, THE MAYOR. 


An amusing scene took place this morning, at the Mayor’s 
Office. A little man in a suit of seedy black, with a pro- 
boscis shaped like a frosted potato, and colored as though it 
had been assaulted rather rudely by the north wind, came in || 
to make a complaint. He said that he had been recently as- | 
saulted in the most outrageous manner by his own father, who 
had kicked him until the blood came. He wanted to know 
if there were any remedy for these violations of the peace, 
and interruptions of the paternal relations. 

Mayor Bravy.—What is your name? 

Little Man.—The same as my father’s. 

Mayor Bravy.—Who is your father, and what is his name ? 

Little Man.—He publishes a paper, and his name is the 
same as mine. 

Mayor Bravy.—What is your business? | 

Little Man.—I write funny books, “ Puffer Hopkins,” and | 
such like; and get up funny papers—* Yankee Doodle,” and 
such like. I have seen the Elephant, and so have my pub- 
lishers, to their cost. Here is my father’s likeness. 

The complainant handed the Mayor a copy of the Joun- 
DONKEY, pointing at the same time to the first page. Every- 
body was struck at beholding the strange likeness between 
the great and good Jonn-ponkey and the complainant. The 
appearance of the latter was that of an exaggerated carica- 
ture upon the former. The ears were longer, and the know- 
ing look was replaced by a stupid gaze, showing that the law 
of primogeniture does not exist in this “free and happy re- 
public.” 

The Mayor, after listening patiently to a great deal of stuff 
from the unhappy victim, who raved a great deal about his 
internals not having been copied right—at least so we under- || 
stood him—told the poor fellow that he could do nothing for | 
him. “The great and good Joun- DONKEY,” continued the 
worthy magistrate, in his usual impressive manner, “ main- | 
tains an exemplary reputation in all his private relations — 


and all his public relations, including Mr. Potk and Mr. | 











|| GALLATIN, conte po of him. 
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INSTITUTE. 





‘thes his old mai rap aunt, 
Miss Fppie SarGenrt, declares, in the intervals of snuff-tak- 


| ing, that he is a dear, good man; while Bersey Wricurt, 


| 





notorious virago as she is, always ‘speaks well of her friend 
Joun-ponkey. 1am decidedly of impression, that the pater- 
nal chastisement was needed, and that the larruping given 
by your respected father was well-deserved. Go home, and 
be a good boy, and do not attempt to disturb the public peace 
| by your ridiculous books and speeches.” 
| ‘The complainant left the office, declaring that there was 
no justice in New York; and was observed afterwards to con- 
'template the Park puddle, with the air of a man who was 


determined on suicide. 


ae of the Friends Yearly Meeting. 


[REPORTED EXCLUSIVELY FOR THE JOHN-DONKEY. | 








Adjourned unanimously. 
DANGERS OF KICKING. 
Catuarine M‘Gowan, of Pittsburg, in attempting to kick 


| another woman last week, fell from a gallery, and broke her 
'| neck.—Boston Transcript. 





Ill-natured old maids always come to some harm, when 
| they undertake to exercise their legs in kicking —as Miss 
| Eppie SARGENT knows 


to her cost. ‘Didn’ t she raise her foot 
at the Jonn-ponkEy? and what is she now ? 


Question in Natural History. 


What is the Cincinnati Zebra ? 
A striped pig. 
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THE PENNSYLVANIA THIMBLE-RIGGER. 


Now you SEE IT; AND 








+ . <i ? 
Mr. Buchanan.—Now 11’s UNDER THE TARIFF OF ’42, AND Now I1T’s UNDER THE T'ariFr or '46. 
. + . 9, he 
Now—you pon’? sEB IT; AND I'LL BET ANY GENTLEMAN TWENTY-FIVE THOUSAND DOLLARS A YEAR, THAT HE CANT TELL 





WHERE THE LITTLE JOKER 18, 
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Elements of Music. 
CHAPTER I. 


1. How are the keys of the Piano forte named ? 2 
From the first seven letters of the alphabet—as A, B,C, D, 
E, F,G. But when little children learn their A, B, C’s we 
are not to infer that they have thereby mastered the first ru- 
onts of music. 
aig are the letters applied to the keys? “ 
First, by observing that the black keys are divided into 
groups of two and three—but the blackeys on our street-cor- 
ners are generally divided into groups of six and eight. 
3. What is a staff? . 
A staff consists of five lines and four spaces, upon which 
the notes are placed—while it takes about thirty lines in the 
shape of a mittimus, to have any effect over a constable’s 
staff. 
1, What is a clef? hate 
A clef is a key to the notes, which is placed at the begin- 


ning of the notes, and unlocks them. These are two, the 
G, or treble clef, in which key women’s voices generally are, 
when they scold their husbands; and the F, or bass clef, 
which men mostly adopt when they refuse their wives mar- 
ket money. 
5. How are notes written ? nl 
Notes of hand are written on foolscap, and notes of invita- 
tion on scented post. 
6. Name the degrees above and below the staff? 
A Major-General, Brigadier-General, and Colonel are above 
' the staff, while full privates are below. . 
7. How many different sorts of notes are there in general 
use? 
Almost every kind except Plainfield and New Hope and 
Delaware Bridge. 
8. What proportion do they bear to each other ? 
From 14 to 60 per cent. 
9, What is a semi-breve ? 
Half a breve. 
10. What is a minim? 
A drop of something to drink. 
ll. What is a crotchet? 
One of Horace GREELBy’s notions about reform. 
12. What is a quaver ? 
A complaint of Eppig SaRGENT’s on matters and things? 
13. What is a rest ? 
The slumber induced by reading one of Cornetius Mat- 
THEWS’ poems ! 
14. What is a triplet? 
Any three ridiculous things put togethet—such as Paice, 
Nicuots and FuLuer. 
15. What are bars? 
Places where they have musical glasses. 
16. How many sorts of time are there? 
Two, in music —common time and triple time. These 
combined, form pastime. 
17. How is the time marked ? 
By the striking of a little bell, inside of a Yankee clock. 
18. In what position should the hand and arm be placed ? 
In any but opposition. 
19. How many keys should be covered by the hand in its 
natural position ? 
From one to ten, according to size. 
20. How many keys are to be held at a time? 
One—except it be whiskey, which should not be held at all. 
21. In what cases should the fingers be raised? 
When they are about to strike the keys, or anything else. 
22. What is a slur? 
Any remark addressed by a wife to her husband—one year 


| — T'wiccs — Twices — rope — rope — T'wiacs.”’ — London 


23. What is a tie or bind? 

It is pretty much the same as a slur—as it fastens one 
thing to another, such as a kettle toa dog’s caudal extremity, 
or a wife to her husband. 

24. What is an interval? 

An interval is the difference or distance between two 
sounds, Thus the space of time which elapses between the 
sound made by A, in calling B a liar, and the sound made by 
B, in knocking down A therefor, is an interval. 

25. What is the smallest interval? 

The smallest interval is that space of time when Spoons 
of the “ Mercury” is not making himself ridiculous. 





EXTRACTS FROM OUR FOREIGN FILES, 


We have not hitherto given to our readers a reprint of the 
English and French comments on the President's last mes- 
sage. We could not afford to fill our columns with waste 
matter. But, as Eugene Rousser, who is the very Emperor 














| of extracts—especially Bouquet de Roi—has at length had 





leisure to give us their essence, we present its fragrance to 
| our readers :— 


| “‘ Magnificent schemes of plunder—startling to the moral 
| sense of a nation like England, which never —the foot-pad 
| of nations—criminal—infamous—villainous—blasphemous — 
quite bad.”"—London Times. 


“Unprovoked and foulest aggression — rope — Twiaas— 
atrocious—rope—T'wiaas—savage prosecution of the war— 
rope—'T'wiacs—robbery — rope — T'wicas — love of plunder 
—rope—T'wiccs—and so on, and so forth, et cetera—rope 


Standard. 


“Infamous, but justifiable — villainous, but pure — blas- 
phemous, but pious — causeless, but necessary — base, but 
noble—mean, but magnificent.”—London News. 





| magnifique !”—Le Siecle. 


|C’est un cochon! petit garcon du diable! diable veritable! 


“Veritable! superbe! admirable! profonde! glorieux ! 


“ P 





erfide ! malheureuse! pauvre Mexique! infame! coquin! 


7? 


r—r—r—r—ririr!”—Journal des Debats. 


* Um !—mais—um !”—Constitutionnel. 





NAMES. 


It has been asserted that a good name is a desirable thing. § 
We never saw that it conferred any credit. Besides a name 
gives a false idea, very often. We knew a man by the name 
of SHpersHanks, who had a pair of legs of enormous dimen- 
sions; and one of the firmest sitters on horseback that we 
ever met was called SuurrLesotTom. Besides, when one 
reads Netty Matruews’ stories, we never confound them 
with St. Marruew’s Gospel; while one of the most impor- 
tant men (in his own estimation) that ever existed, bears a 
patronymic so peculiar, that no one ever thinks of him with- 
out saying, involuntarily—* Pog!’ We might go on in mul- 
tiplying examples; but any further addition would cause a 
division pmong our friends, if it did not subtract from us our 
sole su. criber, whose name by the way is—GreEEN. 





STRANGE ANOMALY. 


A friend who is, in general, the best-natured man in the 
world, has, while in a drunken fit, sent us an insulting letter. 
However, it is only when he is in his cups, that he is a 





after marriage. 
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Larry’s Visit to the Opera at Philadelphia. 


PutcamMaDELeuy, Febroo Airy twenty-seckint, 18 forte 8, 
Mr. Joun D O’nxry, Esq. 

Yer Annur: —I am a dacent bye, an want som» informa- 
shion which nobody kin giv me, an 1 woz towld by Tgppy, my 
brother, to apply to you fur that same. 

Last night, | wint out fur a walk, an as I woz on my walk, 
an before { got it, | saw some lamps in the sthrate, that bate 
all the likes l iver seen. So IL hilt on, suddint, an I sed to 
the paple that wor standin nigh, “ Wot’s that!’ sez I, Divila 
worrd did they say. So I goes to wan av em, an “ Wot’s that ?”’ 
sez 1, agin—jist so. An still divila worrd. Sez I to meself, 
sez 1, * Ill look at yer face,” an musha, but it wor kivered 
with hair. ** A furriner,” sez I. “ Parlee woo frangsay !” sez 
l. ** Wee, Musha,”’ sez he. “Thin, what d'ye call this!” sez 
I, an | jerked my thum at the bildin forninst whar we sthud. 
 Lopperur,” sez he. “ Wot’s that?’ sez I. “Jemmy De- 
VaRGY,” sez he. Don’t know him,” sez I, * but mebbe he 
knows me;” an [ wint intil a big dure, an woz goin intil an- 
other, whin a big, oogly man sthopt me, an “* Yer tickit!” 
sez he. ‘ What tickit!’ sez I. *‘l'o go in,” sez he. * This 
is Jemmy Devarey !” sez I. “It is,” sez he. * He is a coun- 
thryman o’ m ne,” sez I, * an wouldn’t axsh me fur a tickit, 
if yez'll call him out,” sez 1. ‘Go long,” sez he. * Divila 
fut.” sez I. “ Be me sowl,” sez he, “I'll call the poliss,” sez 
he. ‘The Divil!” sez lL “Go out!” sez he, and he lookin 
as if the place wor his, an not Jemmy’s) An sol wint. 

I tollud the paple with my paapers, an they wint, an [ seen 
thim go in a corrner, an git a piecsh av paper, an they giv it 
to the big man that turnd me out, an he lit thim in. * Be me 
sowl,’ sez I, “that’s aisy enough, any how ;”’ so | goes up to 
the corrner, an *“‘Tickit,” sez [. * High or low!’ sez he. 
* Low,” sez |, for | woz short o’ funs. * A dollyer,” sez he 
“for what!” sez I, “to see Jemmy,” sez I. “ ‘lhat’s it,” sez 


he. “ Be ine sowl,” sez I, I'll wait tell he comes out,” sez I. | 


So I wint out agin, thinkin to meself, that if the low woz 
a dollyer, the high musht be more, whin Ll seen Pat’ Doten, 
whod been in this cunthry fur tin yares, maybe. “ Larry!” 
sez he. “Par!” sez l. “Are yez afther goin in?” sez he. 
“If you'll thraate,” sez I. ‘How much is it?” sez he. “A 
dollyer,” sez [. * Be scran, I'll do it,” sez he, “ fur | want to 
see the alight,” sez he. ** Who's them?” sez I. ‘The shpeck- 
ed taters,”’ sez he. “Is the rot bad in em?” sez I. * Musha, 
you fool,” sez he, “ it’s the paple, I mane.” ‘ Them’s quare 
taters,”’ sez I. 

By this same time we kem to the dure, and whin the big 
man let us in, the divil the dance could I see, though I heerd 
the fiddles; but there was nothin to be seen but a long cruk- 
kit room, with hapes o’ dures. ‘“ Where’s Jemmy ?” sez I, to 
the oogly man. “ Not ready yit,” sez he. “* Where do I go?” 
sez I, fur divil a worrd did Pat say, no more nor he'd niver 
been their afoor. ‘‘In the boxes,” sez he. * That’s a quare 
place to dance,” sez 1; “ but liv an larn, an I spose it’s the 
fashun,” sez Il, An the big man he laught, an sphoke to a 
big, hairy man, an “ Show em a box,” sez he. “‘I'his way,” 
sez the hairy man. ‘I’m there,” sez I, an we wint through 
a dure. “You kin go intil the parkit,” sez the hairy man, 
“but don't take a sate with a number on it,” sez he. ‘* What’s 
that, Par?’ sez I. “Ido no,” sez he, “ but I'll axsh;” an he 
axsht a gintlemin nigh at han, an he sed the parket was in 
the cellyer. “Inthe which?” sez I. “In the cellyer,” sez he. 
But I shud have rit yez, that it was a big house, with a hole 
cut from the roof, till the ground, clane through all the three 
flures entirely, an only a pace av aitch floor, left sthickin on 
the wall, an thim all full av sates, * Come along, thin,” sez I. 
An down intil the parket we wint, an tuck our sates, an thin 
I had time to luk aroun. It wos a quare shaped house 


entirely — shaped like a bog-throtter’s fut, roun befoor, an 


—_——— 


| sqhuare behint. There wor no sates an the sghuare wall, but 


} 


that wall woz painted most beautiful toe percaive. “ Where's 
the dance, Par?” sez I. “ Divil a one av me knows,” says he 
“It's Graak to me,” sez I. “It bates cock-fightin,” sez he: 
‘but we'll see what we’ll see,” sez he. * Thrue fur ye,” sez L 
Thin there woz a man kem up to me, a furriner, I spose, fur 
his face woz hairy, an * That’s my sate,” sez he. “ It’s mine,” 
sez 1. ‘* What's yer number?” sez he. “I’m only one,” sez 
1. «Yer thirty now,” sez he. “Ye lie!” sez I. An thin he 
called a poliss, an he sed if we didn’t cum out, he wud put us 
out, so we wint back agin to the first flure, an sthud with some 
other gintlemin; an thin [ axsht wan av the gintlemin, an he 
towld me that the man who tuk my sate woz wan of the sub. 
schribers, ‘Does that cost much?’ sez I. * Twenty-four 
dollyers,” sez he. * He’s av a big family, mebbe?” sez I, 
‘*He is,” sez he; “all in the front row, and most in the 
parket, is of that same,” sez he. “It’s big growns they must 
have,” sez I. “ They are big,” sez he. ‘Where are they ?” 
sez I. ‘ Undther grown,” sez he. “It's jokin ye are,” sez |, 
“ Divil a bit,” sez he; “it’s copper myins they have.” * What 
do they do with that?” sez I. “ Make brass,” sez he. “'Thrue 
for ye,” sez 1; “but what do they call thimselves?” sez |, 
“The Hairystockracy,” sez he. **Oh! oh!” sez I; * the hair 
on their face?” “ That's it,” sez he. * And what's the stock?” 
sez I, * Some of it’s beef, an some of it’s coals, an some of 
its liquor, an some of it’s oysthers.” sez he. * It would n't last 
long in my cunthry,” sez I. “ The big bugs ud ate it all up?” 
sez he. * Divil a doubt,” sez I. “ Thar’s the music,” sez he. 
“They'd better clear the flure!” sez 1. * For what?” sez he. 
“The dance,” sez I. ** Wot dance?” sez he. ‘ Jemmy,” sez 
I. “It's singing,” sez he. * Ow-ow!” sez I; “an so the paple 
come here to sing?” sez I. “No,” sez he, “the Eyetalyins 
sing.” “Is Jemmy an Eyetalyin, thin?” sez I. “It is,” sez 
he. “An it’s quare,” sez I; “1 thought I knew his name. 
An,” sez I, “do the Hairystockracy know Eyetalyin?” sez 
I. “No! no!” sez he; “they don’t know Eyetalyin, nor they 
don’t know music,” sez he; ‘but they don't kare for that a 
hootther. ‘They put on their fine dresses, an come here to 


look at aitch other, while their fathers an brothers are puttin 


up sugar, an packin up bafe, or opinin oysthers,” sez he, ‘to 
git thim a warrm brekfust in the morrnin,” sez he. ‘ Musha, 
but that’s quare, ennyhow,” sez I; ‘but mebbe they cant 
work on account av their wake eyes,” sez 1; for I seen thim 
with short spy-glasses, lookin at aitch other. * No,” sez he, 


|“ their eyes are good; but they want to find a purty woman,” 
_sez he. * They couldn’t do it without,” sez I; * for a home- 


| lier set av womin I niver seen, 


” 


sez 1. An thin the music 


/comminced ; an their woz wan man sittin above the rist, with 


ashillaly in his han, an he woz rappin on the boord forninst 


him, as if he wanted to slither it. ‘ What's that?” sez I, 
‘the’s playin on?” ‘ That's the lader,” sez he. ‘It’s quare 
music,” sez 1; “an 1 don’t hear the pipes.” “ There’s wind 
enough without,” sez he. 

An thin, all of a suddint, up wint the wall, forninst us, an 


there woz another rume with no sates, an a lot av min drest 


in quare dresses, an in a minnit they comminst bawlin like 
howns. Pat made a shpring out av the dure, an I woz afther 
him mebbe, whin the gintlemin cot me. “ Where now?” sez 
he. * To the shthrate,” sez I; * they’re crazy, an they'll mur- 
ther us,” sez I; fur ivry wan av thim had a big sword. “ No! 
no!” sez he; ‘that’s singin,” sez he. * Faix! if that’s singin, 

sez I, “they'll make quare noises in ther slape,” sez I; “ for 
they must have a power av wind.” ‘ Thrue for ye,” sez he. 
“ Are they abbleishunists?” sez I. “No!” sez he. “ That's 
a naiger lyin there,” sez 1. “It’s ARNotpr.” sez he. An thin 


_ the naiger got up an sung; an fur a naiger, he had the pur- 
_tiest vise | iver heard. An thin the paple made a great nize, 
anclapt ther hans. “ What's that fur?” sez I. “They're @ 
_plaudin,” sez he; “he has a swate vise, and the Hairystock- 








racy admyer it,” sez he. An thin there woz another grate 
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| we wot not what to make of him. | 








THE JOHN- 


—L—_P 








DONKEY. 173 





nize, an a big man drest in blak kem on the flure, an made | 
a bow. “Who's that?’ sez I. “Rossy,” sez he. An thin | 
Rossy opened his mouth, an I niver heerd sich a hoorse vise | 
in all my life. ** He’s got a cold,” sez |. “ He has,” sez he. | 
« Where’s Jemmy, I wondher?” sez I. “There,” sez he. | 
“Where?” sez lL. And thina lady kem up, an made a grate 
bow, and thin there woz more clappin. “That's JEMMY,’ sez | 
he. “That's a faymale,” sez l. “ It is,’ sez he. * Phin how | 
kin it be Jemmy,” sez l. “Oh,” sez he, “JEMMY lived hun- 
dherids av yares ago,’ sez he. ‘ More power to yer lying | 
tongue,” sez I, **do ye mane to say that Jemmy ther is a hun- 


vy | 
{ dthert yares owld?” sez I. “She luks so,” sez he. **'That | 


mebbe,” sez I, “ for it’s dark in here, an | can’t say ennythin.” 
“She holds her vise well,” sez he. “She duz,” sez Il. An 
thin there woz more quare min kem on, an more quare win- | 
min; an what with the music an the confusion, | tell aslape 

| woz a dramin av the swate vises an av owld Irelan, an av 
the Hairystockracy, whin a grate nize woke me, an | heerd 
the gintlemen aroun me hissin like shnakes. * What's the | 
matther?’’ sez |, to another gintlemin. “ ‘Ther hootnboogs,” 
sez he; “the company is—an the chorussiz are miserable, an | 
the music don’t keep time,” sez he; “ ARNoLDI's good,” sez | 
he, “an Rossy ‘Il do,” sez he; “ but the rest are hoornboogs,” 
sez he. “The twenty-four d:llyer subschribers,’ sez he, 
“make out ther good; but it’s as good as a doshe av pliysic 
to thim what knows music. I’m goin,” sez he. An he wint, 
an I wint. 

An now, sir, av yez ‘ell till me, if they’ve got Jemmy De- 
varGy, Why they don’t show him; an if that Jemmy they ’ve 
gots un hunderid yares owld, why they don’t git another; an 
why they lit that Rossy sing, whin he’s got a cowld; an why 
they don’t light up the house; an why they painted ARNOLDI 
black, when he kem out fur the furst time; an what time 
mines, an why the chorussiz didn’t kape it, when they got 
howld av it; an who the divil the alight is, an the Hairy- 
stockracy—av yez’ll till me this, Ill be obliged to yer annur; 
an mebbe Il] axsh yez some more questions about the Model 
Artists. 


Yer humble sarvint to comman, 
Larry Moore. 


Postschript.—Is Lopperur the Eyetalyin fur the playhouse ? 


(The learned and eloquent epistle of our friend I arry is 
duly acknowledged, as will have been seen. Our answers to 
the questions in the last paragraph, and in tlie postscript, are 
as follows:—1. He’s not worth showing. 2. The other Jem- 
Migs are little better, 3. He never has anything else. 4. Gas 
is dear. 5, To spare his blushes. 6. Something not known 
'o the singers, and it slipt through the choristers’ fingers. 
7. Retired pork merchants, and rich keepers of oyster cel- 
lars 8 No. 

We also may add, that from the description, we should 
think that our correspondent must have dropped in the Oyster 
Place Opera-House, by mistake.—Joun vonkey, Mus. Doc. | 


THE NEW EXODUS, 
CHAP. XXXII. 


1 The People canse Horace to make a calf. 18 Zacnary breaketh 
the meeting. 20 ‘The idolators slain. 

2 when the people sav that Zacnary delayed to come 
41 down out of that fog, the whigs gathered themselves | 
together unto Horace, and said unto him, Up, old hoss, make | 
us gods which shall go before us; for, as for this Zacnary, 
Who brought Sanra ANNA out of his boots at Buena Vista, 


) ° P P 
~ And Horace said unto them, Bring services of gold and | 


na fae e 
| of silver, large cheeses, hats, saddles and bed-quilts, and cast | 


them at the feet of the man of Ashland, and let your wives | 


| 





—~ 








and your daughters, your sons and grandsires, fall down be- 
fore him and worship him. 

3 And all the whigs, but especially the wives and daugh- 
ters, did as they were commanded. 

4 And Horace took a sharp tool, even a steel pen, and 
therewith fashioned a molten calf; and they said, ‘hese be 
thy gods oh Israel, which brought thee up out of the loco- 
focos of Egypt. 

5 And when Horace saw i, he built an altar before it; 
and Horace made proclamation, and said, To-morrow is a 
feast of the Whigs. 

6 And they rose up early on the morrow, and offered 
burn'-offerings, and brought peace offerings, to the calf; and 
the whigs sat down to eat and to drink, and rose up to play. 

7 Si] And the Peopve said unto Zacuary, Go, get thee 
down; tor the whigs, which thou broughtest out of the land 
of the !oco-focos, have corrupted themselors : 

% And they have turned aside quickly from the way in 
which they were going ; they have made themselves a molten 
calf, and have worshipped it, and have sacrificed thereunto, 
and said, ‘hese be thy gods, oh Israel, which brought thee 
up out of the loco-focos of Egypt 

9 And the Peopie said unto Zacnary, We have seen 
there whigs, and they are a stiff necked set. 

10 Now, therefore, just lay low, and let us have a whack 
at them, that we may flummux them; and we will make of 
thee a great ruler. 

11 And Zacuary besought the Peopte, saying, Why does 
your wrath wax hot against the whigs, which | brought out 
of the land of loco-focos? for am not | a whig? Yea, verily. 

12 Wherefore should the loco-focos speak and say, For 
mischief did he bring them out. to slay them in Kentucky, 
and Virginia. and Tennessee, and to consume them from the 
face of New York and Pennsylvania? Turn from your fierce 
wrath, and repent of this evil against the whigs. 

13 Remember Harrison, Tyter, and Poik, to whom ye 
sware by your tobacco-boxes, that ye would make their seed 
multiply as the stars of heaven; and to whom ye promised 
this great country, including California and New Mexico, 
and the isthmus of Tehuantepec, that they should inherit it 
forever. 

14 And the Peopte repented of the evil which they thought 
to do unto the whigs. 

15 §] And Zacuary turned and came down out of the fog, 
and he sent his two tables of testimony, one to Josepn, sur- 
named INGERSOLL, and the other to the tribe of the Native 
Americans, even the tribe of Perer the Skenadoah, sur- 
named SMITH. 

16 And when Briss, surnamed the Major, heard the noise 
of the whig-, as they shouted before the go'den calf, he said 
unto Zacuary. There is a noise of war in the camp; and 
Old Whitey pricked up his ears thereat. 

17 And Zacuary said, It is not the voice of them that 
shout for the mastery, neither 7s it the voice of them that ery 
for being overcome ; but the noise of them that sing do | hear. 

18 ‘| And it came to pass, ax soon as he came nigh unto the 
camp, that he saw the calf and the dancing; and Zacnary’s 
anger waxed hot, and he denied the te-timony which he had 
sent to the whigs, even to Josepn, surnamed INGERSOLL, and 
again held his peace. 

19 And he took the calf which they had made, and burnt 
it in the fire of popular opinion, and ground it to powder, and 
strawed the ashes upon the ground; and the place is called 
Ash land unto this day. 

20 And Zacuary slew the idolators, and the Preopie 
triumphed; and they made Zacnary ruler over them, whose 
rule was blessed to the people, who waxed great in prosperity 
and abundance; and they ceased from their idolatry, and from 
hankering after a golden calf, to worship it: and it was well 
with tiem forever. 
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Evil Effects of our Advice. 


To JoHN-DONKEY. 
Philadelphia, 2d Mo. 23d, 1848. 

Respected Friend :—Thy prescription for the relief of my 
son PHINEHAS was received, and its directions duly followed. 
It is with a sad heart that I inform thee, that the result 
has been not only unfavorable, but in the highest degree 
alarming. Upon taking the very first dose, my son was 
thrown into fits of the most violent retching that can be 
imagined, and these fits have been repeated at frequent inter- 
vals up to the present moment. In other respects, he is most 
singularly affected. 

A counsel of physicians has been called to consult upon his 
case, and they pronounce him to be in a very dangerous con- 
dition. They say that it was the Mercury that principally 
did the evil, and that my son is now in a state of —I forget 
the word—but it could not have been—Salvation. 

I ought to state, that in one respect, (the nourishment al- 
lowed,) we did vary a little from the directions given; but I 
assure thee that my son came very near dying it on water- 
gruel —so near, indeed, that we have been obliged to give 
him, from that time, the highest proof brandy, to keep him in 
the land of the living. 

And now, Joun-Donkey, what hast thou to say for thyself? 
Wert thou mistaken, or wert thou wicked, or was the printer 
in error! 

In charity, I adopt the latter alternative; besides, Puine- 
HAS says that if the dose had been smaller, he thinks that he 
might have stood it. 

To tell thee the plain truth, Joun-ponKey, I am more and 
more convinced every day, that Homeopathy is the true sys- 
tem of practice — not only in medicine, but in politics, and 
everything else. 

In proof of this, I offer thee the following arguments :— 
Was it not because James K. Pouk before his election, gave 
us such a very small dose of his political opinions, had such 
a small number of persons at first to advocate his nomina- 
tion, was such a small man (in stature), and lived in such a 
small town, on such a small river, that he was elected Presi- 
dent? On the other hand, is it not because Henry Cuay is 
such a tall man, has so many tall friends, salutes so many tall 
ladies, makes so many tal] speeches; or rather, is it not be- 
cause he writes so largely, talks so largely, travels so large- 
ly, and feels so large, that he can never be elected to that 
office ! 

Again, is it not because ZacHARY Taytor is such a short 
man, writes such short letters, makes such short speeches, 
has such a small knowledge of politics, beats the enemy with 
such a sinall force, and seems to feel so small, that he is so 
likely to be our next Chief Magistrate? Besides, do not 

“ Large streams from little fountains flow, 
and 

Tall oaks from little acorns grow?” 
Why, the truth of the system is self-evident! 


Think of these things, JouN-ponKey, and give us thy opi- 
nions on Homeopathy, but no more of thy large doses of 
Mercury. 

The distressed condition of my son prevents my writing 
further. 

Sorrowfully, thy friend, 
JEREMIAH TEWKSBURY. 





A QUESTION IN FINANCE. 


Why ought all the states in the Union to be worth 100 
cents in the dollar! Because the sisters of a large family are 
always at pa for cash. 








NOVEL AND ATTRACTIVE EXHIBITION, 
FOR THE BENEFIT OF THE POOR. 


Free List and Two Live Babies positively Suspended, 
The Proprietors of the Hall of Novelty, which 
MAGNIFICENT ESTABLISHMENT 


has recently undergone thorough repair, and is now fitted up } 


in a style of 
UNSURPASSED SPLENDOR, 


announces that it will open on Monday night to the public, 





Among the many Novelties engaged at this Establishment, 
the Proprietors have the satisfaction of announcing that Mr, 
TurTLe has, in the handsomest manner, volunteered the 
use of 


TWO GORGEOUS BABY-JUMPERS, 
which will be occupied by 
REAL LIVE BABIES, 


who will cut up their infantile and interesting antics during 
the evening, to the delight of every parent’s heart. 


iA PATENT DOG-CHURN 2» 


has also been engaged for the season, and will furnish the 
audience a constant supply of 


COSHEN BUTTER, 


at the extremely low price of 124 cents a ticket. 





In the course of the Evening, 


a gentleman well-known to the scientific circles, will consent 
to have 


WIS LEG AMPUTATED 
for the amusement of the audience, any member of which 
will have 


The Doubts removed from his Mind, 


unaccompanied with the slightest pain. 





(<f As this exhibition is entirely for the benefit of the 
poor, (the proprietor’s wife and seven small children,) it is 
hoped that the public will come forward at once, and not 
stand shilling-shallying at the door. 





Oyster Place Opera-House. 


The stockholders of this entirely exclusive establishment, 
owing to the Mexican loan and the high price of putty, have 
determined to mark up the prices to three dollars, at which 
an immense amount of pork can be had for a shilling. One 
of the stockholders, who has been for a long time in the busi- 
ness, has promised to furnish real “ briny tears” to the au- 
dience gratis, in consideration of having got the whole con- 
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| phiaand Delaware Breakwater Telegraph Company, has been | 
, carefully written out exclusively for this paper. The Yankee | 

stories which have made their appearance in several journals | 
over the Governor’s signature, are of course forgeries.—Ebs. | 


; der it ish te Delicraph as uset do pe brindet by mine old 


| delphia ish alreaty a creat teal too larche und too smard for 
| le resht of te shdade, und te ‘Temogracy musht nod pe gom- 
_bromised, as my coot vriend Cuon Tonkey says, to vederal 
} gabala. So you gan’t haf no Delicrafs to te Preakwater, nor | 
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OUR INDIAN GALLERY—NO., IV. 


We resume our series of transfers from the robe of our aboriginal chief, in this number; and select a subject which should 
have been given at the first, as it is the foundation of all the rest. 
probably, have been exposed to the benefits of civilization—would never have been taught the use of new rum and Bibles— 
: ould never have been diddled by Witt1aM Penn—would never have been ferociously pursued and ruthlessly murdered by 
the Puritans. It was but fit therefore that due prominence should have been given to this picture, and we hasten to supply 
this extraordinary omission by our magnificent engraving, representing 





THE LANDING OF COLUMBUS. 


Without it the red-skinned gentry would never, 














GOVERNOR SHUNK ON THE MAGNETIC TELEGRAPH, 


The following corrected copy of Governor Suunx’s Veto 
Message, accompanying the bill to incorporate the Philadel- 


JOHN-DONKEY. 
THE MESSAGE. 


Mine Coot Vriends:—Vat ish dis all dat you dells me apout 
te Macnedig Delicraph und te Telaware Preakwater! I 
knows noting of te Preakwater, nor of te Delicraph neider— 


vriend Tuff Green, as ish stobbed long aco. Den de Preak- 
water Delicraph ish to co by bosts, so they dells me. Put 
shupposin dey pecomes py-und-py a bost roats, as interferes 
mit te momoboly of Mishter Boshtmashter-Cheneral Cuon- 
son—how den? I ton’t lige it, mine very coot vriends, I can 
dell you—it ish a tam Yankee invention to transhmid indelli- 
chence gondrary to te gonsdidushion, and I wetoes him. Vila- 


wind eider, mishder Lechislature. 


be Selaheees I knows vat ish vat, if I 


his 
F. R. » SHUNK. 


mark. 











OPERA EXTRAORDINARY. 
Will be performed, in a few nights, for the benefit of the 
stockholders of the Astor Place Opera House, the entirely 
new and farcical Opera of 
“RAISING THE WIND; 
oR, 
WHAT’S THE PRICE OF PORK?” 
Written expressly for this Opera, by one of the stockholders, | 
whose previous occupation has rendered him an excellent 
judge of choice pieces. A private rehearsal will take place 
at his house on Saturday evening, at which he will conduct 
in person. 
Tickets $3—liberal discount allowed to those who buy to 
se]] again. 
P.S. A small lot of prime undressed shoulders to be seen } 
in the front tier of sofas. 
The entertainments will conclude with a fancy dress ball, 
and an entirely new pantomime, entitled, | 
“GRABBING THE RECEIPTS; 
OR, 
HOG ALL ROUND.” 








f 
TYPOGRAPHICAL ERROR. 


It is astonishing how printers do mix up our great authors. 
Only last week we read, in more than a dozen papers, a hor- 
rible accident headed “ Death from Burns”—which evidently 
should have read, ‘‘ Death from Puffer Hopkins.” 
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THE ALPHABET ILLUSTRATED. 


BY THE SLATE PENCIL. 














General 
now-a-days say what it will, Washington was a great gene- 
ral, and a great civilian.” 
cord this encouraging evidence of a correct state of public 
opinion. 








was a mouse-trap, 


They caught all young lovers, 


Matrimonial, in which 


Maids, widows, and sitch. 














was a fellow, 


N 


A regular noodle, 
Who believed in the “ Elephant” 


And * Yankee Doodle.” 


Thank You! 
One of the daily papers, a few days ago, in a leader on 
WasuHinacron, said: “ Let ignorant presumption 





We are extremely happy to re- 


The Philadelphia Evening Bulletin asks: * If sophistieal 


| 
| 
| 
| 
INTERESTING TO FARMERS. 
| 


attacks against law and order are sown broad-cast, what can 
we expect to reap but riot and outrage '"") We think this de- || desire back numbers. Address Georce Dex rer, No. 32 Ann | 
pends very much on the kind of manure which is used —whe- | Street, New York; or G. B. Zieper & Co., No. 3 Ledger 
ther guano or poudrette. 


| 
\ 
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PROSPECTUS 
OF THE 


PICTORIAL JOHN-DONKEY, 


The proprietors of the John-donkey intend to present their 
regular subscriber with a new pictorial sheet, upon the great 
anniversary of Donkeydom, 


THE FIRST OF APRIL. 

This pictorial sheet shall be still more stupid and silly, if 
possible, than the usual weekly sheet, and will contain a col. 
lection of the most miserable wood cuts, engraved with a 
hatchet and meat-axe, by 

JOHN SMITH, Senior, 
after abominably bad designs, by 
JOHN SMLIUTH, Junior. 
The chief ornament and 
GREAT FEATURE 
of the publication will be the presentation of a splendid 
PORTRAIT OF THE EDITORS, 

This magnificent engraving, got up originally at the cost 

of 
ONE DOLLAR AND FIFTY CENTS! 


after having been used to represent 


The Three Swiss Brothers, 
The Babes in the Wood and their Unele, 


LAFITTE AND HIS LIEUTENANTS, 
AND 
A Trio in the Grand Opera, 


is now brought forward as a splendid effort of American art, } 


to astonish the world in general, and the community in par- } 


ticular 


To enumerate one half of the wonderful articles and engra- 


vings which are not to be in this sheet, would tire the pa- 


tience of the public—consequently we intend to say no more | 


about it. 


All persons who wish to be safely inoculated with | 


stupidity, and have a good time, have only to send us word, ; 


and buy a sufficient number of copies; one, under ordinary 


circumstances, will be found a dose. 





Single copies—Six cents. Eleven copies—Fifty cents. 
Twenty-three copies—One Dollar. 
Fitty copies—'T' wo Dollars. 


Newsmen, clubs, and others, will address their orders, as 


{| early as possible, to 


GEORGE DEXTER, 


No. 32 Ann Street. City of New York. : 


Or, to G. B. ZIEBER & Co., _ 
No. 3 Ledger Buildings, City of Philadelphia. 
THE JOHN-DONKEY; 


A JOURNAL FOR THE PRESENT TIME 
AND FOR PASTIME. 





This well known paper, published weekly, at six cents per 
copy, or Three Dollars per year—tfilled with original matter 


and original illustrations, is offered to CLUBS on the follow- » 


ing terms :— 


(-Casu.i) 
Four copies, for is - B 3 $10. 
Seven do. “ + « a + 15. 
Ten do. iD . - - 4 20). 
Twenty-two s - - . e 40. 
Thirty do. he ° : : 50. 


Subscribers will please to state whether they do or do not | 


Buildings, Philadelphia. 





et 
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HOT’ 
J. GIs 


